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EVENING.

EY RUTH HARPER.

How beantiful the sky is,
Without a eloud at all,

An areh lews out of chrysalite,
Resting an porphyry wall !

For raund the whole horizon
The fair hues sofily blend,

Green, golden, eiimson, amethyst,
In shadinzs without end!

How exqui=ite the odor
Cf the gorgeons-tinted Rowers,
That drew their beawty from the sky
Through all the suuny honrs !
The violet and the jnsmine,
Andl the rose, so gracions sweel,
Blending like pleasant music tones
In barmeony complete.

How sweet rings out the musie
From brunehes closely green,
ine nuwe of many a woodland bird

Tha: singetu all unseen’

Thst singeth now. when summer dews
Lend an the summer might,

And singeth agnin, when the first fmint ray

Hiernld« the marming light,

But 1 know of beauty fnirer

Than sky of chrysolite,
And 1 kvow of peefume rarer
Thun of Howers ot {all of maht;
Al | Know of masie aweater
Than song ol summer birds;
Whean Weurath the stars 1 meet her,
And List iy, lady s words!
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CHAFPTER X.

“ RKnow'st thou not all germs of evil,

b iy heart gwnit their tipe ?
Nl thyaelf, bt God's re straining,

Sinys Uvar growth of ernime

He plone whose hand is bounding

Human power aa? hvman wall,
Loaking through each soul's surrounding,

Knows its zood or 1117

When I awcke, the first thing I distinguished
in the dimly-lizhted rcom was a large bag of
gay chintz, hanging against the white wall, at
the fuot of the bed, I knew that bag—it was
Ilzunah Swmith's. I tried to turn, or lift my
Lead to make out where 1 was; but I was limp
as water, and was forced to lie and contemplate
that oliject, assured by its preseuce there that
| was yet in the world of the living, There was
uo 8lir or noise in the room; and with a de-
livious feeling of safety from something —I
could not tell what, for I was too weak then to re-
cull 1wy night of terror—my tired eyelids were
noain closing, when I Lecame conscious of a
sirong odor of camphor. I immediately recog-
nized it as oue of the many odors, or combina-
tion of odors, that had impregnated the air of
that attic closet, and I closed my eyes in hor.
ror, disgust, and fear, though old Mrs. Tyler's
voice—saying, in her usual faint, drawling way,
“are you uwake, child? I thought you stirred ”—
somewhat reassured me. It seemed as if my

eyelidshad begarne teanengrent, and that J ae-14
see her with her hand to ner neaa, tmough I

still kept them closely shut.  She sat down by
the bed, and anuffed as if she ware going to ery—

a halit ske had, which I could nowise endure ;
and much s | longed 1o ssk how | came in
Hasush's room, (1 knew | must be there, from
the presence of that bag,) 1 do not think I
should have overcome my feeling of dislike to
that noise aud the eamphor sceut, so far as to

hiave doue so, had she sat there until this time.
iiut, presently, light steps approached the bed
upon the other side—Dblessing on those great,
bony feet, that could etep so lightly—and a
voice, in a loud whisper, which had in it some-
thing of impatience, said :

“Yon here, ma’am?
her! ™

Before the old lady could fetch the long
bevath or sigh with which she usually com-
weneed o sentence, [ had said—

“1'm awake, Hannah. What am 1 in your
bed for? Hew did 1 come here 7"

“Lord save us, Lina! I'm glad enough to
hear yon speak agen!”

She came forward to the bedside, with her
great handz all flour, and her kindly face, 88
she bent over me, though red as a lobster from
fronting the srent oven, and with great dcops of
per=piration standing on her lip and focehead,
was 85 welcome to me as an avgel. More wel-
come; fur | was yearning for humst compan-
jonship—mere earthly flesh and hood.

She looked at me intently s moment, be-
fure she said—* you are sups you know me,
Lira 7"

*To be sure, Hannsh. Why shouldn't 17

¢ Then it's all straigh, and a l""lﬂ chicken
Yroth *11 set you up irtio time. 1've got some
lle:ﬁiug now.”

She was leavips
ba.(.li'h“mh what am I here for? Where do
you sleep ? I asked, again trying to rise on
oy elbe’ to take a survey of the rcom, and
agaipandicg myself bafled.

Fidieep! Ob, 1 lop down anywhere. You
«# here because you've been sick, and it was
Landier for me to have you here.”

* Been sick!"” ?

“Yes, child,”” began old Mrs, Tyler, for she
lLizd pot ready to speak by this time; you re-
member yeu told a dreadful lie, and "——

Hunuah Swith wheeled round and faced the
old lady so suddenly as almost to take away her
Lireath :

“ There are some thinga that it’s as well not
1o remember, Mrs. Tyler; some things that it
sdoes one no good to remember ; aud if you had
jest us leaves not come in here, why it will be
apreeable, for 1 aint used to seein’ all sorta of
fulks in my bed-room. It puts me out, to say
nothin® of worryin' the child,” she said, drily.

“ Dear me—yon don'tsayso! Ithought I'd
just Jook in, and see if she was awake. It seems
s if 1 should go erazy too, my head is so bad ;
and tamphor nor aconite do not seem to do it
any pood.” - 8

* Fewer baked beans for supper, and a good
douce of coid water might, though,” muttered
Miss Haunah, as, with her haud to her fore-
head, the mother of her master turned into the
kitchen,

“ Now, ehe'll be pekin' around m table, and
the whole bakin’ will taste of camphor or some
cther doctor’s stuff! ™

Hanush was hurrying afier her, when I re-
ealled Ler.

“ Come close, Hannah,” I said; and, as she
leaned over me again, 1 whispered, for Mrs.
‘I'yler’s words had quickened my feeble memo-
ry, ard brought back the events of that dreadful
uight, with vivid distinetness : 1

“1 know 1 told a lie; but Miss Agnes—will
she never forgive me—will she not come to see
we, alone ?  Hanoah, let me see her alone!”

1 shuddered and trembled as 1 spoke; and
there wes & tear in the good woman's eyes,
s troubled look on her face, a8 she smoothed
back my hair and arranged the pillows.

“Miss Agnes is sick too, child ; it's new times
Lere, an’ | have scarcely seen her myself for a
whole weck. It was bad enough before; but
Mr. Tyler's sister has come, and she puts the
cap sheaf onto everything. It's little I ever

thought to be 1old, in this house, that my opin-
iuns waan't wanted out of the kitchen !”

The Leat that glared on Hannah’s face was
ot to be auributed to the oven mow, but I
carcely heeded it. Miss Agnes was sick—I

Pray, don’t disturb

the room, but I called her

kad doubtless made her so by my wi*kedness—
I might be a murderer as well as & Jiar—that
was the reason why Ollie's face » s turned
away from me—I felt sure I should*Gever look
upun it again —I was forsaken b~ God and
asan!
spesking ? but I covered my face wh the bed
clothes in torpid, henumbing, dead ; despair,
while Haunah Swith stepped sollly . ', fearing
she ehould disturb me. -

Oh, the wearisome, hopeless daju, that fol-
lowed that conviction ! ?: was logr before I
was abls to go out. T was “ weak™ —needed
“ nourishing " —the Doclor said. He was right,
but it was nourishment for the scul—healing
for & wounded spirit—I needed, rather thau for
the body ; and, alas ! among all Hannah Smith’s
reci and sirups, there was none
that could dothia. More than once I had heard
Mr. Tyler, in his Sunday exhortations, dwell
upon !ze “unpardonable sin.”’ T had paid little
heed to his worda then, but now they all came
back to me; and the idea that I was the cffend-
er, who had taken upon me that load of guilt,
took possession of me, as it has many a wiser
_persoh. How should I be otherwise than “wealk,”

when, night after night, I started from my sleep,
my flesh creeping with fear, and wet with the
sweat of terror, at the sound of (as I thought)
the trump of the achangel, or at the repetition of
the fearful scenes of that night of my imprison-
ment. All that I had read came back in those
nights of mental anguish. Sometimes I was
with the strayed lamb, and the Good Shepherd
would not even look upon me, a8 he gathered
that little one to his bosom; and when he turned
away. it was no longer & lamb that he carried,
but Ollie. And sometimes I was with Chris-
tian, in the * Valley of the Shadow of Death,”
and he seemed to go the faster for my ecries,
while my feet seemed shod with lead, and the
horrible, undefinable shapes that peopled the
durkness clutched at them, and mﬁ:& my ears
with their mocking gibes and jeers ; while, on
the dead wall of blackness that shut downaround
me, wag written, in letters of glownig fire, the
fearful words, that were ever sounding in my
ears—" All liars shall have their part in the
laka which burneth with fire and brimstone!"
This the experience of no child! It was the
experience of one, at least, through many weary
nighta. If others haveescaped ir, let them thank
God for a happier lot than mine.

Hannah Smith tried to cheer me up, but it
was evident that her own heart was heavy from
some cause; besides, she was ignorant of my
sufferings, for I shrunk from acknowledging
them to any one.

Sometimes I heard a strange voice uttering
a few brief but decided orders in the kitchen,
and I took the voice to belong to Mr. Tyler's
sister ; but I was too weak and too much self-
occupied to give much thought to her presence
then. I could not recall hearing Augustus's
voice or Mr. Tyler's in the kitchen, and this
seemed to me so strange that I spoke of it to
Hannah.

“Augustus and his cousin were both sent
away the day after she came. She brought her
girl with her, They disturbed poor Miss Ag-
nes, aud Dr. Guthrie said they must go away,
Fanny Moore took 'em home to her house, and
a nice time she’ll have with 'em; though she
may a8 well get her hand in, for they say that
the Doctor is goin' to marry her, and he has
two or three children. As to Mr. Tyler, there's
no use in his comin'—she's enough.”

“8he!”

‘ Miss Reed, kis sister, child. She's took the
keys of everything—even Miss Agnes's draw:
ers—and nobody can breathe without askin!
her leave. 8he'll find one that never'll knuekla
to her, or one that wouldn't” —the faithful
wasn't for Miss Agnes and old times, 1'd gee
her further first, if “twasu’t for that.”

She had scarcely ceased to speak, when Mr,
Tyler's voice was heard in the kitchen, speak
ing to his gister. Hannah hurried out, but
their business was not with ber, or no further
than fur Mrs, Reed to remind Hannah that hee
smoothing irons were getting red hot, and her
clothes dry, while she was “idling ;" for they |
came into my room.

1 have said that I was sensitive to the touch,
and that I could not bear to have Mr. Tyler
touch me. Now, it seemed 23 il I could feel
his approach, and I involuntarily shut my eyes,
that I might not be forced to either see or speak
with him. I had no wish to deceive—no fur-
ther thought (if thought it could be called)
than the one 1 have stated.  But when he spoke
to me, I did not unclose my eyes, neither could
I prevent a shuddering recoil from moving
my whole frame, as he approached and re-
peated my name. Mre. Reed observed it, and
said, as Mr. Tyler was abcut to make some
movement to wake me—

* Don't trouble yourself, brother—the girl is
as wide awake as you are. She is only sham-
ming—deceiving you again,"”

This charge, so wholly unexpected, touching
my sore and troublzd conscience, caused me to
open my eyes at once ; and the dark-featured,
cold-browed woman before me, with a triumph-
ant, * There, brother, didn't I tell you!™ added,
before Mr. Tyler could speak—

“ Look here, Misa! you have one to deal with,
now, that perfectly understands all such tricka,
You ean’t deceive or cajole me as you have
Mrs. Tyler heretofore, nor kill me, as you have
come near killing her. 1I'm made of different
stuff, I'm neither nervous nor weak, thank
Heaven! and if you are hard to mansge, 1 can
be hard too!”

I heeded but one portion of her words—those
which related to Miss Agnes; and, cut to the
heart by the taunt, I burst into tears, and
beggid them to let me see her,

Mr. Tyler interrupted me:

‘1 trust your tears are sincare, Zerlina; but
even if they are, you cannot, after such eviden-
ces of depravily and wickedness as you have
given, expect to be received into Mrs. Tyler's
tavor, or even her presence, at present. our
violence and ingratitude have brought her
almost to the borders of the gravé, and blasted
her cherished hopes ; and I cannét, even if she
were weak enmough to wish it, permit you to
enter her presence. Still, her gense of duty will
not allow her to turn you cff, as you deserve;
you will still bave & home here, and be permit-
ted to assist in the household labor, under the
supervision of my sister. Yon were warned of
the fate of liars, in the case of Ananias; but,
though mercifully spared this time, you have
been very ill, and ‘i can but view it as the
legitimate consequence of your sin. May you
see it also, and bear in mind, that though we
overlook your crime, the Judge of all the earth
will not, and the day of reckoning will come!”
Oh, could he have known how deeply I had
already suffered—how in sorrow, and anguish,
and ignorance, and darkness, I bad already
reckoned with my own soul, would he have
spoken thus! T cannot think it. He was hard,
and parrow, and ignorant, and selfish, and short-
sighted; but he wore the form which He once
deigued to wear, who said, “ Tsake heed how ye
offend against one of these little ones,” and he
must have had some pity.

I could only sob; but he had scarcely ceased
to speak, when Haunah’s indignant voice was
beaid, saying—

“ Mr. Tyler, if you want to send the child out
of the world, you had best talk on in that fashion
a while longer. I hope I know my place, sir.
I sha'n't fail from lack of tellin’, now-a-days;
but I've lived in this house fifieen year, come
pext harvest-time, and I'll speak my mind now,
if I am hanged and choked for it. The child’s
gickness is none of God’s gending, but your
own. I don’t want to excuse her fault. She
told a lie, and she ought to have been punished
for it; but ’twas a cruel, heathenish piece of busi-

and | ness to shut her up inhst old closet, with all

them nasty drugs, and horrid snakes scd bugs.
No wonder she we:‘tm% ; an' if d:hlc m
as you say, been ‘spare
whc’m :ecyk'oning would a-geen the hm}ub—-
yoixm s g d hushed my sobs, in
opened my eyes, a0 y
fear and mnij;ht, to hear her spesk thus,
Mr. Tyler seemed struggling for breath beneath
the folds of his neck‘cftfﬂ:l, but Mrs. Reed, with
a cool stare and supercilious smile, asked—
“ Brother, what position in the house does
this"—she turned her cold gray eyes piercingly

I did uot speak; where was”_he nuse of

on Hannah, who had advanced, and stood just
within the room—* this woman occupy? I un-
derstood she was a servant.”

“8She is—has been housekeeper " —stam-
mered Mr. Tyler, for he seemed yet unable to
command his breath,

“ It little matters what name you give me,”
said Hannah, boldly, making a step f
and addressing herself to Mrs. Reed. “ I've
lived in this house, as I eaid before, almost
fifieen year. I was poor—not that I mightn’t
have managed to hang cn to some of my kin,
by marriage or otherwise, for there were them
that were well to do, but I chose to take care
of myself. The Doctor said he wanted a steady
woman to live with his motherless child, and 1
became their hired help—their housekeeper—
servant, ma'am; but if I'd a-been a queen, they
couldn’t a-treated me with more kindness and
respect. He was a righteous man|”

“A person of not much discrimination, I
should think,” said Mrs. Reed, carelessly turn-
ing to her brother. “I see how everything has
gone on; your amiable wife lacks nerve.”
Then, as if remembering Hannah’s presence,
she gaid, T think, brother, we can dis
with this person's presence. Miss Smith, you
can withdraw.” {

. Migs Smith had not waited for the permis-
sion, for she was already in the kitchen, ard
Mrs. Reed, after saying, * Brother, I wonder
how you ever bore this?"”’ commenced smelling
and tasting, by dipping the end of her finger
in the various medicines and tonics upon the
stand.

“Umph! no wonder the child gets no
strength—old women’s messes gzed and
drenched with such stuff. She’s nervous; a
few homeopsthic pille, nux vomica, or aconite,
will remedy that. I will see to it; and look
you, Miss,” she went on, turning to me with a
stern frown, ¢ I shall expect you to be out of
this room, and able to do some light chores in
a week. You can be so, if you choose; the
will is everything in this world, and you have
only to exert yours, for it seems you have a
large stock.”

They were turning away, when Mr. Tyler
spoke of bringing back Augustus, and Sarah,
which it seemed was the name of Mrs. Reed’s
daughter.

* Not to-day, nor—if you are going to Litch-
field—until your retarn, for to-morrow I wish
to go out, and I do not desire to be troubled
with them,” said the lady,

“Very walli I only thought that Miss Mocre
might be getting tired, and "'——

* Bhe offered to take them, did she not?”
interrupted the sister, * and if she was not sin-
cere, why, it is her own fault. Certainly, I can-
not look after them to-morrow.”

They left the room, and the next moment I

heard: that eame cold, inflexible voice, giving
orders to Hannah as coolly as if the scene just
related had never occurred.

But it was not without its influence on me.
Hannsh's words had stirred to life a sense of
wrong and injustice, which had lain crushed

and dumb hitherto, beneath the weightier load

of conscious guilt and self-reproach. But it

did not rise with the old, passionate vehemence

with which I had met Miss Sally's injustice ;

it only added a new ingredient to my wretch-

edness.

Mr. Tyler was right, when he said that I was

to be punished through the affections, for the

thought that Miss Agnes would not see me was

terrible. It might have been an error, or a

child’s instinctive perception of the truth, that

I had all the time fancied that she pitied me,

and would be glad to treat me otherwise, if she

dared. DBut now they had said expressly that

she would not see me, and it had never occar-

fuisehood.

I was hopeless—might have been reckless,
but for the Tﬁ.ck of physical strength; still, Mra,
leed’s orders, a8 to my getting about, were be-
hind me like an iron hand. 1 felt that I must
obey them, and was tryicg to arrange my short
hair—for it had all been cct off in my illness—
when Hannah entered the room.

“ What are you doin’, 'Lina? Let your head
alone ; I'll comb it, by and by.” ;

“] must get about. Mrs, Reed said so.”
“What if she did?” returned Hannah, indig-
nantly snuffing. “Mra. lleed can't put strength
into anybody’s bones, or breath into their
bodies, I guess, though 1've no doubt but she
thinks she can raize the dead, if she chooses.
She's drivin’ mny poor child, Agnes, in the same
way. ‘Nothin’ but will wantin’ for her to set
up, and go about the house,’ an’ it's but three
weeks since her little baby was buried.”

“ Baby, Hannah!"

“Yes; yon was so sick, you didn't know
nothin’ about it, and 1 hated to tell you since,
'eause you might fret. But 'twas born two or
three days after you—you was sick, and the
poor little thing was dead. Perhaps 'twas as
well, as things go; only Miss Agnes frets so
much about it. It's & wearisome world to be
born into; or folks make it a wearisome world.”
“ And they sent for Mrs. Reed?” I asked, for
Hannah seemed lost in thought.,

“Yes; an' she's taken the whole orderin’ of
everything, Only yesterday she told me I
wasted the apples; I dide’t pare 'em thin
enough. As if I didn't know how 4o pare ap-
ples, or a hair’s breadth, more or less, of apple-
skin was of any consequence in this house!
They may be to some folks; I shouldn’t won-
der 'if some folks had been brought up on
'em 1 "

“ And she'll stay, Hannah ?"

“Yes; she and her girl, and make Miss Ag-
nes think she does n great favor. She's just
80 innocent, poor child!”

“ Will you stay, too ?” I said, after a panse.

“ As long as I can, for her sake and yours,
child;” and as she turned her face toward me,
there were great tears in her eyes.

1 do not know how it came about. Hannah's
nature was by no means demonstrative, least
of all of marks of tenderness, but I found her
arms around me, and my cheek pressed close
to her bosom.
“Lina, she said, slowly, “you have no
friends, you eay; but if I ever do have to go
away, and—and you should ever find it so
hard that you cannot stay, even for Miss Ag-
nes's sake, I'll do what I can for yonu, for the
sake of old times. Mind; you must stay if
you can, because I know she is set to have
oun."”
o Then she don't hate me, Hannah 7 + She
will let me see her again, some time ?"”
“Hate you! Lord bless me! when did Ag-
nes Lathrop ever hate anything—'specially, a
child?”
% But I was so wicked! I made her sick! I
killed her baby!” I sobbed. “They say I made
her sick!”
“Bat troth is troth, and will stand,” said
Hannah, solemnly. “Miss Agnesdoes not hate
you ; she asks after you every time I see her, for
I have seen her, and will see her for all the
Mrs. Reeds there are in the world! She does
not know how sick you have been—I didn’t
tell her that, for I knew “twould only worry her.
'"Twas & dreadful thing for you to tell a lie,
Lina—it was wicked and mean—but it was not

sight of your white face and staring eyes when
I brought you from that room. You were crazy
as a loon for some days. It was a wicked, cruel
thing to put you there, and I believe in her
sonl she thinks so tool”

There was a little comfort for me in these
words—still, it was I who had given her the
shock, and, forgetfal of Mrs. Reed's orders, I
sat there for hours, dreaming of that little dead
baby. It was no longer Ollie that the Good
Shepherd carried that night, but that little dead
baby.

thad finished the brenkfutdwhich Hann;.lh
brought me one merning, and was stupidly
gnz!:fg out of the window, when Mrs. Baegleu-
tered. She took no notice of me until she had
emptied the contents of the various cups and
vinE; into the slop-bowl; then she went to the
door, and spoke to Hannah—

“ Miss Smith u:}:.ﬁiﬂ needs no more medi-
cine or doses. &, dissolve a few globules
in this glass of water on the table here, and she
is to hﬁe a spoonful once in six hours, She is
perfectly able to get it herself, and if you have
nothing in the kitchen to set her about, she

that that made her sick, more likely "twas the i

can tarn some of these sheets which T have
brought down. It will need to be done before
they are used ! "

Hannah's face flushed deeply—Them shee!
ma'am, were Miss Agnes's mother’s, They have
not been used m
mighty choice of ’em, because her mother gpan

best to be done! "
Mrs. Reed's answer was very cool and delib-
erate—though her foot tapped the carpet impa-

a trifle harder, if possi

“I was observing that this girl could turn
th?& uhatﬁf:s, Miluﬁsﬁzli;, and aﬁow mo to add
another thing, competent to manage
the affairs of this hm{, ehep} should never
have accepied the trust. Having done so, I
shall, in accordance with the wishes of my
brother and his wife, act as I think best; o any
further suggestiona or remarks from yourself

will be quite unnecessary. I am going ant now
for an hour or two, and if Mra, ‘I‘yi.r needs any-
thing, she will ring."

IaLmnkandnhxvereduiflnioo -
ed me, when Mrs, Read went oub-sg?g -3:’:0
icy. lexpected an accumulated heat in Hannah,
which would explode in a shower of angry words;
but, to my surprise, she looked after her, as she
swept through the kitchen with tightly com-
pressed lips, and then, with a deep sigh, and a
glance at the fine linen sheets upon the table,
we;i‘; nhgut her work.

@ sheets were heavy, and my fingers feebl
yet I had made slow progress, thinking all thqe,:
while of Miss Agnes and her baby, when a hand,
light a8 a leaf or snow-flake, was laid on m
bowed head, as once before by the old Cedar
Po'?d and hei own voice said—

t work is too heavy for you, Lina, dear.
Why do you try to aew?’ry i

in the stillness around me, heard one footfall;
and as she stood there, folded in her white wrap-
per and bright crimson shawl, with her cheeks
80 thin and white, and her brown hair put away
behind her ears, I stared at her without speak-
ing, a8 if she had been a ghost.
“I am afraid I have frightened you, Lina ;"
she went on, sinking down in the chair from
which I had taken my work—¢but I did not
ficd Haunah in the kitchen.”
She was not angry with me, then—she could
not have spoken more tenderly to her own dead
baby—and weeping aloud, I flung myself at
her feel.
“ Oh, Miss Agnes,
do not, will not, hate
mel"
She did not speak just then, but she bowed
her head upon mine, and I felt her tears wetting
my forehead; and I needed no words—I knew
I was forgiven,
“Miss Agnes—my dear girl! you here!”
exclaimed Hannab’s voice, in the doorway—
“and cryin’, too. Dear me—you'll make your-
self down sick again—I'm frightened to piecea!"”

“ Let me be, Hannah! It will do me good
to cry. I've felt it would for some time, only
I was ashamed to be 8o weak,” she seid, look-
ing up, and holding out her hand to the faith-
‘ful friend. “I was all alone,” she went on,
‘and I 80 longed to come down and see the
old kitchen once more, and this sick girl. She’s
white as a daisy. Why do you malke her work,
Hannah ?"
“ Mrs. Reed said she must,” was the reply, as
Hannsh took the sheet, and, turning away, laid
it out of Miss Agnes's sight.

“Mrs. Reed does not probably think how

feeble she is,” said my misiress. *1I have ‘Eiwm
har en munk bealdsu: fod - wed viads LS Ty

look ss if you had had a hard fit of sickness,
child!”

“She has been a good deal down, and she
doesn’t gain as I wish she did. I think some
girup or wild-cherry Dbitters, such as your
father used to make for you when you was such
a chit, would be good l{n- her; but Mrs. Reed
thinks them little bits of sugar mites, jest like
them we put on the icing of wedding cake, will
care anything. 1 don't say that they won't, but
I'd like to know what your father would
a-thought about 'em, ma’'am 7"

* My gister is a very ardent believer in home-
opathy, as well as my husband ; it is at least &
harmless practice, as papa would say, if he
were living. 1 Lhink it agrees with me, though
something more may be necessary for Lina.”
Hannah left the room at the call of a neigh-
bor: and Miss Agnes, drawing me to her, look-
ed at me thoughtfully some moments, before
she said—

“ What made you think I would hate you,
Lina—not speak to you?"

‘ Because, I told such a lie, and made you
g0 sick—and—and"—I went on, hesitating,
for I had a sort of instinctive dread that what
I might say would wound her feelings.

“ And what?"

“They said you would not like to see me,
ma'am.”

“They mistake,” she replied, using the pro-
noun in the same indefinite way that J had;
they are so correct and upright themselves,
that they hardly know how to make allowance
for others. But I am weak and full of error;
every day I feel and see it more and more ; the
very contrast between myself and them shows
it; and it is not for one like me, burdened with
i:.n?erfections, to hate or avoid another, espe-
cin

Did they say you made me sick?"

I nodded.

“ Their great love and anxiety for me makes
them over-suspicious; it was not altogether
that; many things made me very anxious;
sides, I had not felt well for some time.”

I was so wicked—but you
me! You will speak to

much she had hoped I would love it if it had
lived. “I thought its coming might help both
Mr. Tyler and me to understand you better,
Lina, for I am very ignorant, and it does not
seem to me that those people, who have never
had any girls of their own, can well under-
stand them—and he has had only boys, you
know.” Then she spoke to me of my sin—of
her promise that I should some day read the
books—taking great blame to herself for thus,|
as it were, leading me into temptation; and it
seemed as if the very gentleness and innocence
of that little babe, whose loss she mourned, had
entered her soul—so kind, and gentle,and wise—
aye, wise—for if they seemed so then, they cer-
tainly seem so now—were her words. Not one
word of censure of Mr. Tyler—he was still as
perfect as man well could ge, though there was
a little misgiving about the race. She spoke
of Augustus Sarah, saying Mrs. Reed would
kindly take the charge of us all for some time,
as Mr. Tyler could not bear to have her, in her
present health, burdened with the least care,
and she hoped I would try to be a good girl,
and not get into difficulties with the children, or
give any extra trouble. As the oldest, she ex-

me to set them the example. With a
iss on my cheek, she left the room, bidding

rs.
As her pale face smiled on me as she disap-
soul. I felt the old energies of my nature re-

for some yesrs. She isl .

‘em herself. Perhaps you’d betier not meddle F™
with ’em till she gets about, and says what's}

tiently as she spoke, her voice might have been |
ible—

She had come 80 sofily, that T had not, even ||

ly a child that T have promised to protect. | Pe&

' A few tears fell, and then she went on fo ||
speak to me of her little dead baby, and how | |

me not to follow, as Hannah would help her up

peared through the door, I made a vow in my ||

Foreign Correspondence of the Era.

Panis, Jan. 29, 1857,

To the Edilor of the National Era :

Bince the 3d of January, the deplorable
ination of Archbishop Sibour has deeply
ssed the minds of the Parisians. The
nirches were hung with black drapery, masses

the departed soul of that venerable Prelate.
Parisians, as far as they can be said to be af-
scted by such events, deplored the untimely
od of their Archbishop. The picture shops,
phére his portrait and photograph were exhib-
ed, drew crowds, composed of all classes, as-
ambled to contemplate his benevolent features.
n the Fawbourg St. Germaine, where the pal-
e of the archhishop is situated, the streets
| exe crowded by persons anxious to see the
orpse exhibited in the chapelle ardente; and
ising looked upon as a martyr, the desire was
iRt to touch the wounds with medals, rosa-
rif, and other tokens of a religious nature, to
grethem the supernatural power of a talisman,
Tie greater number, however, were attracted
npre by curiosity than veneration; and it is
sddl that some of the blouses made very ill-
tined remarks on the splendor of the palace,
|anl the luxurious style in which the archbishop
|anl priests generally live, whilst the poorer
|chsses inhsbit damp cellars, and gleep on
|staw. In mnsequence of these remarks, the
farernl was hastened ; and the archbishop was
buried on the 10th of January, instead of the
| 15th, a8 was first announced,
Tle funersl procession was organized with
|all tae pomp peculiar to the Catholic church,
left the palaze at 8 o’clock in the morning, com-
/posed of & great number of soldiers, officers of
\81ate, rourt carriages ; the gala coaches of the
prefesure, and those of many high function-
aries, followed the richly-ornamented hearse,
|drawa by six horses, to the metropolitan church,
Noge Dame.
£fter lying in state all day, the remains were
|pliced ia the extensive vaults of that old edifice,
iin whi¢h, since the time of the great revolu-
tion, fve archbishops of Paris have been depos-
ited.
i Arthbishop Sibour wasborn at Port St. Esprit
{in 1792 ; was ordained archbishop of Paris the
'16thof October, 1848, after the noble death of
[Mr. Afire, who fell a martyr in his devotion to
ithe eause of the people. Both were struck in
ithe exercise of their divine functions, and hoth
«died in their sacerdotal robes.
| Archbishop Sibour entered his office under
the zovernment of General Cavaignac during
the Republic, proved a worthy child of the rev-
olution, espoused the cause of the working
classes, was indefatigable in the discharge of
Es:ntiel, and showed himself a devoted friend

the indigent. But from the moment the

ident aspired to the re-establishment of the

mpire, the archbishop seemed to be convinced
hat “ Empire is peace ;”’ and, we are told, he
puddenly became a stanch adherent of abso-
otism,

e was a strong advocate of the received
dottrine of the Immaculate Conception, and &
trict disciplinarian with respect to the dis-

pisrge pOILS dutbenfof thy chuigy. »
' uiaﬁ; mind was ngain excited by the hastened

igl of Verger, the assassin.

he interest felt in the trial would not have
beén 8o great, were Verger not an ecclesiastie,
a man of superior intellect, and strongly op-
posed to the doctrine before mentioned ; believ-
[‘ng in the entire regeneration of Christianity,
and that the subordinate clergy should be af-
franchised from the yoke of their superiors, and
be allowed to marry.

“erger wrote and ‘l)resched in favor of his
opinious, and especially against the doctrines
now received by the Catholic church, and there-
by brought the displeasure of the high clergy
upon him, which resulted in the interdiction of
the exercise of his ecclesiastical fanctions. To
manifest his indignation and horror of the ado-
ration of the Virgin Mary as a goddess, placing
her higher than Jesus Christ himself, to punish
the priesthood, and to create a general sensa-
tion, he determined to strike a death blow at
the chief of the church of France.

This extraordinary and inhuman purpose
was executed in the most resolute and cold-
blooded manner. He was collected during the
proceedings of the first examination previous
to the trial, which induced me to believe him
o true fanatic, who wilfully brought his head
mnder the knife of the guillotine, thinking to
pacrifice himself for the salvation of the Catho-
lic Church, which he considered in danger, by
thé deification of the Virgin Mary. But when,
at the opening of the trial, he said, * Gentle-
men, it is now nineteen centuries since weighty
words were uttered by & man—who was more
than a man, and who called himself Jesus
Clirist —* Peace be with you; peace be with
you all!” And another man, whom you love
pnd venerate, and whom | also venerate, re-
ted like words : * Empire is . These
gycophantic preambles showed his true charac-
ter, and accounts for his cowardly behaviour
during the trial, when he proved himeelf to be
nothing more than a resentful wretch, not satis-

be- | fied with the position his talents and age gave

him, but revenged himself, like the most abject
of human beings.

In the hope of convincing the public that he
s a martyr to the cause, he asked for sixty
ifferent witnessesto assist him in exposing some
f the scandalous acts of the high clergy, which
uld not have exculpated him from the awful
ime he did not even attempt to deny, had it
1 allowed. !

| This refusal enraged him, and his appeals to
the andience were responded to by—.Assassin !
%:ﬁia of his condemnation to death waa

municated to him in his cell, and he re-

it with great eomposure,
| After having been transferred to the prison,
‘La Roquetle, fha stepping-stone to the guillo-
tine, he made an appeal against the decision of
the court, and addressed a supplication to the
Emperor, whom he pretends “{o venerate.”
'He indulges in the hope that his sentence to
denth may be changed into exile. He will not
succeed, any further than to have his execu-
tion g:ned a few days; and it is predicted
that bis behaviour, at the last moment, will be
'most co
| The Pope was greatly shocked at the awful
deed committed by Verger, and ascribes it to
insamity. His lawyer attempted his defence on
the same plea, but Verger repudiates that ex-
cuse. His and publications prove
that he was, and still is, in the entire possession
of hia mental faculties.

It is that the Emperor sent for the
{knife with which Verger committed the crime.
| The blade of this Catalan knife is three fingers

Y.

|

|wide, and it is thought that that deadly weapen

turning, and I knew, by God’s help, I could
keep it—and I did try.

Horace VeRNeErs DEPARTURE FoR THE
Ustrep S8tates.—The Independance Belge of
2d instant eays:

“ The departure of Horace Vernet for New
York is announced. Several pictures have
been taken of him, and this e ent will
probably detain him in the United States about
g monﬂu.ed Wﬂ:ﬁ do not know if Horace Vernet

engagement, but a story is
cimu..clnel‘:g1 in the different afeliers of eminent
artists, that he will not resist the tempting offer
of $200,000. If Vernet ehould execute several
pictures in the United States, he would undoubt-
edly realize an immense fortune. It seems
that in America names are everything. There
are dealers in pictures which send annually a
amﬁty of copies of masters to the United

t?:a‘:, which are bought and paid for as origi-
nals,

might penetrate a coat of mail, in such strong
hands as Verger's.

The well-known paper, Figaro, published a
|cutions article on this weapon, which again
brought this paper in danger of being sup-

1 “Verger employed the deadly knife—
the weapon of ision—ag did his successful
Jacques, Clement, Ravillae, Lou-
Charlotte Corday.” The article reads
aaif the knife were recommended in prefer-
to the pistol.
French are in little things, and
in great things. Scarcely had the heart
the much-esteemed Archbishop ceased to
when an active engraver struck off a
commemorating the event, and sold thou-
of them the next day. %
bishop Sibour’s successor has just been
y announced. The choice fell upon Mr.
Nicolas Madeleine Morlot, Cardinal-
. p of Tours, now in Rome.
he Prussinn-Bwiss difficulties are settled.
The prisoners are liberated, and are now on

%_E

nd prayers were hourly offered for the salvation | that

Frenchsoil. Switzerland bas behaved nobly—
has provedabletodefend hergelf, and richenough
to browbeat the valiant Prussian King and his
landknetchs. Napoleon the Third arranged the
difficulties, and again showed himself the great
pesace-maker.

A few days ago, the Monifeur gave an sc-
count of the raoeg(ﬁon of the French Eavoy at
Bangkok, by the King of Siam. It is reported
he speaks English, (his favorite title is
that of Professor of Languages,) and has a good
idea of European Powers, especially of that of
Napoleon the Great and Small. Of the latter,
he obtained the portrait, as well as that of his
consort, the Empress Eugenie.

Last Saturday’s paper aunounced the arrival
of a number of geruine live Persians (Ambas-
sador and suite) to the Court of the Emperor
of Peace, who were receivedwith all the pomp
customary on such occasions. Three carriages
of state, each drawn by six horses, conveyed
them to the Tuilleries.

Miza-Zeman-Khan, the Ambassador, wore a
msgnificent robe of cashmere, trimmed with
cosily fars, and ornamented with clasps stud-
ded with diamonds, and a cap of astradean fur.
After he had delivered his credentials and his
address, the Emperor, it is supposed, graciously
said that he was pleased to see, not ouly the
Kings, Queens, Princes, and Ambassadors, of
all Kurope, at his Court, but also the Bnvoys
from Asia, Africa, and from that hot-bed of
Republicanism, the New World. He also said
that his hands were full, at the present, with
the affairs of Kurope, but that he hoped, not-
withstanding, to be able to take care of his
brother, the King of Persia, as well as of the
rest of the world. When this nizing speech
was over, his Majesty introduced the Persian
Envoy to the fair Empress Eugenie and her
ladies of honor; there ended the presentation
of the Persian Eavoy.

The Persian costume is not new to the Pari-
sian. An old Persian has resided here for
years, whether noble or plebeian, I know not;
he is a regular visiter to the operas and thea-
tres, and can be seen every night in some one
of these public places. ITis pointed black fur ca
and his white beard form a great contrast wit
the European fashion of the day. His fine
slippers and white kid gloves give him an air
of gentility, Hia boxes at the operas, and the
maguificent presents he makee to his favarite
actresses, give him the reputation of bding
rich. The ballet is his delight; and it is said
that during these performances, he believes
himself in the Persian (quere?) Paradise. |

The Monifeur, the official organ of the Im-
perial Government, had, on Tuesday last, 'the
following important communication at the h
of its columuns: “The Imperial Prince, Napo-
leon IV, sneezed twice during the night, end
woke up with a cold in the head.” Mostim-
portant news!

On Sunday last, Mr. Mason had the enviable
pleasure of again presenting o number of
Americans, mostly Generals, Colonels, and
Caplains. What a martial nation we must be!

a Presse, the most extensively-read paper
in France, having 36,000 subseribers, is the
advocate of Republicanism, as far as it i8 pos-
gible for & French paper to be, under the strict
watch of the police, was again on the point of
being suppressed. It copied a letter, supposed
to be from the Emperor Napoleon, relative to
the Neufchatel affair. The letter was spurious,
and it was thought that La Presse had sent it
to the Swiss paper for insertion, with the inten-
tion to republish it as coming from abroad. It
seems, however, that La Presse has exculpated
itself most eatisfactorily.
syt nat "o BT ROR Sk Tl
ington greatly influences the formation of the
fature Cabinet of Mr. Buchanan, It would be
undeserviug of notice, had it not been publish-
ed by La Presse, a paper of much influence.
The Russiaus may dictate to the Persian King,

American citizen, the pride of his nation, be-
loved by his family, friends, and countrymen,
and honored by the world. With the knowl-
edge of such a melancholy fact, his feelings
disapproved proceeding with business, and he
knew the pyblic would approve of his sugges-
tion.”
The Court was adjourned accordingly.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

L

Dereryivep To Dik ox Free Sorr.—1 must
tell you of a rare scene that was witnessed on
the cars, coming up, At Crestline, a very aged
woman, apparently in a dying condition, was
borne into the rear car by two brakemen, and
left in charge of & lad of fourteen years, who
proved to be her sole attendant. The passen.
gers were astonished that so old a parson—ap-
parently quite & hundred years—should be
moved, in winter, even so far as the next sia-
tion, and they gathered round to help the boy, for
she was gasping as if for her last breath. Pres-
ently, the fresh air and a cup of cold water re-
vived the aged sufferer, and we asked the child
why he had been left alone with such a charge?
The boy told his story with a elear, manly voice,
and it was this: It was his grandmother; he
had brought her thus from Greene county, Mis.
souri, near the border of Arlansas and Kansas,
by stage to Jefferson city, thence by railroad,
and was talking her to Scotland! She had come
out from the old country to die among her chil-
dren, who were well-to-do planters in South-
western Missouri, but she had taken an insane
dislike to the country, and nothing would do
but she must be carried back to Scotland. She
would receive no attentions, would not wear the
clothes provided for her, would not be waited
upon by the servants, “though father had two
niggers to do nothing but wait on her,”” would
not ride in the carriage “that cost $500, and
was brought for her pleasure from Cincinnati.”
She would hardly take enough food to keep
body and soul together. She had endured all
but death in the removal from Scotland to Mis-
souri, but in the first month after her arrival
‘“this craze come on her, and we've had no
peace gince.” In vain his father—the old crone
was the lad’s grandmother—had expostulated
and begged till his patience and filial love were
exhausted, and he “had to choose between send-
ing the auld oue to the crazy house in St. Louis
or back to Scotland, but he wad na gang wi’ her,
80 I came mesel.”

“A wee bit o air—a wee bil —a wee
bit!” gasped the old woman; and we hurried
to help her, for it really seemed that death was
there to free the spirit from the worn and shriv-
elled body. She revived a little, and we could
not help nsking the boy further questions. His
story wag straight, and evidently true, He had
a clear voice, with a metallic ring, that rose
above the din of the whirling cars, and we list-
ened and wondered. By accident, a passenger,
Dr. Cooke, of the House of Represeutatives, 1
believe, asked—

“And was there no cause of complaint what-
ever 7"

“ None, none,” answered the boy, * only she
ca'd out she could na breathe for the slavery,
and she could na die in peace for the bluid on
father, and she must gang owre the res, and be
buried on the hills wi’ the free folk!"

Now we saw another person. The withered,
crazed old crone was translated, as it were, be-
fore our eyes. We saw the will of a heroic
Scotch woman staying the dissolution of a worn-
out body, that it might not be left in ground
from which, in her ears, almost cold in death,
um? erying out the blood of her‘brﬁxreu! She

i dig_eat + hes danarad hade mars na
m; s;rrh will eTing to its mortifying temple till
that is brought to its lighland kirk-yard, and
laid among the free by the free.—Cleveland
Correspondent of the Cincinnati Com,

A Bixgoran Ciasi.— Oa Sanday last, Drs.

Turkish Emperor, and other such helpless | Freeman and Pcrry, ofjSaratogs, amputated
Princes; but to think that the United States | the leg of & Mr. Smith, a resident of that vil-

Government should be influenced by a Russian | lage.

employe, is too absurd and ridiculous.

The cauvse for the ampulation was the
actual death of the limb. Mr. 8., who is a la-

rincess Leivien, a Russian, died on Monday | boring man of industrious and temperate habits,

last, in Paris.

This Priscess was intimately | some six weeks since, while walking, was seized

received at the Court of Lonis Philippe, and | with & sudden pain in the leg, about half way
was a great friend of Guizot's. She was known | from the knee to the ankle, and immediately
ag the secret diplomatic agent of Russia; and | all sensation or feeling below the region of the

during the last Russian war she went to Bel

- ! pain ceased. The look and color of the skin,

gium to reside, and as soon 8d peace was de- and to the touch, was that of a dead body, and

clared she returned to her post.

The Iimperor of Austria has granted an en-
tire amnesty to his Italian subjects, and re
stored to them their property: it is also inti-

| all life or animation below, midway from the
knee to the aunkle, was entiraly eradicated.

-| The above physicians attended the sufferer, and

used all the skill and ingenuity known to the

mated to the Hungarians residing in Paris, by medical profession to restore the circulation,
" but to no avail. The individual had previously

their friends at home, that a general amnesty
will be granted to them, excepting to Kossuth,
Pulasky, and a few others.

enjoyed good health, and the cause for so sud-

Flajuik, former ' den and gingular a result could not be account-
Minister of Police, and Almachi, the President | ed for.

Circumstances of palsied or paralyzed

of the Chamber of Deputies, it is hoped, will | limbs are of frequent occurrance, but that of

be included in the amnesty.

the death of a limb, we understand, was never

Kossuth will remain in England, where he | before known to the medical faculty, That the
makes a living by writing and lecturing. His | limb was actually dead is shown from the fact
children are in Paris for their education, and | that decomposition had set in, and it was found
the French Government allows the mother to | necessary to amputate the limb to prevent mor-

visit them once a year only.

tification, The leg was taken ofl' above the

From Turin, the 22d of January, to the Ga- | knee.—Albany Argus.

zelle de Savoie :

“1 have another miracle to communicate to
you, which took place at Saluces—a crucifix
sweating blood.

“The servant of a man by the name of
Giletta, residing near Saluces, told her master
that she observed a drop of blood on the fore-
head of a wooden crucifix hanging in the house.
The master did not pay any attention to it;
but a few days after, the same servant said she
had again found dropa of blood, that she gath-
ered on a piece of linen. The news rapidly
gpread, and the people flocked in from all quar-
ters, without, however, witnessing the miracle.

“The Bishop of Saluces went himself to the
house, accompanied by the Vicar General, but
as yet has not expressed any opinion on the
subject. .

“The crucifix and the piece of linen were
confiscated, though it is not known if the mira-
cle was reproduced.”

DEATH OF DR. EANE.

The death of this excellent gentleman, whose

fame since his Arctic expedition has become |

world-wide, took place at Havana on the 16th
instant. It was an event by no means unex-

He was a son of J udge Kane, of
Ehilu‘lalphia. The following concise notice of
the fearless navigator’s brief earthly career is
copied from the Nerth American :

“He was thirty-four Eears of age, having
been born in Philadelphia in the year 1822.
He received his classical education at the Uni-
versity of Virginia, and his medical education
at the University of Pennsylvania, where he
graduated as a doctor of medicine in 1843.
Soon after moeivinﬁ his degree, he was ap-
pointed surgeon to the first American miesion
to China. He travelled extensively in China,
the East Indian archipelago, British India,
and Egypt. After his retnrn to the United
States from these adventures, he next sailed for
the west coast of Africa, and visited the slave
factories from Cape Mount to the river Bonny.
During the war with Menico in 1847 he visited
that country, and performed a perilous service
in bearing President Polk’s despatches to Gen.
Scott. On the return of , he was assigned
to the coast survey under Professor Bache, and
was at work in the Gulf of Mexico when the
first American expedition was organized to
search for 8ir John Franklin. Dr. Kane went
out a8 senior surgeon ; on his return, he pub-
lished a narrative of the cruise, and it was
scarcely ready before he started on the second
expedition to the Arctic regi from which
he returned with his health fatally injured.”

In anticipation of the death of Dr. Kane, the
District Attorney of the United Biates Court at
Philsdelphia, on Thursday last, proposed an
adjournment of the Court to the 16th of March.
In making this motion, he said :

“ A circumstance existed, known to the com-
munity as well as to the Court and its members,
which wns of & character to defer the transac-
tion of public business 8o far a3 relates to this
Court. A noble spirit was decaying under the

Germaxism 1§ Jounyarisu.—We very much
wish that our contéemporaries, in alluding to the
pictures about to be exhibited at Manchester,
would ceage to denominate them art-treasures.
Why not call them treasures of art 7 Suppose
we were to talk of imagination works, meaning
works of imagination, should we not be deemed
to talk very affected etuff? You might as well
say science-discovery asart-treasure, or describe
a learned or virtuous person as a learning-char-
acter or a virtue-man. A joke, on the same
principle, might be termed wit-specch or a fun-
saying. It is all very well to say mince pie
and plum-pudding: these are pleasant com-
pounds, and not hashes of abstract and con-
crete, disagreeable to the sense of fitness. What,
however, make art-treasures & peculiarly diaa-
greeable word is, that it is & vile Germaniam ;
and the same objection applies to all the vari-
ous phrases of “art,”” skewered to some other
word with a hyphen. Lset us hear no more of
art-coffee-pots, art-cream-jugs, art-fenders, art-
fire-irons, art-cups and art-saucers, art-sugar-
tongs, and art-spocns ; in short, no more art-
bosh, art-humbug, and art-twaddle. Stick to
good English, and there stop. Corrupt it net,
by adalteration with German slang.—/unch,

A Warxixe To Coxviviarists.—The Liver-
pool Albion relates the following singular “ End
of a Drinking Club:” “Two of its meribers
were sent to the lunatic asylum ; one jumped
from a window, and killed himself; ono walked
or fell into the water at night, and was drown-
ed; one waa found dead in a public house; one
died of delirium tremens ; upwards of ten be-
came bankrupt; four died ere they had lived
half their days. The last waa a bailie when
connected with the club, is at present keeping
& low public house. Such are a few facts well
known to those living in the locality.” Let
those who “ put an enemy in their throats to
destroy themselves,” remember that what is
pleasant to the taste often turns to bitter ashes
in the mouth, and that the day of reckoning
will, sconer or later, surely overtake them.
Insulted and outraged human nature will sure-
ly rise up within them and assert, aye, and fake
her rights, even at the point of the sword, So
ye who are fond of the * glass,” look iuto the
mirror before you at your own bloated or ca-
daverous visage, and change it into a glass of
water instead, lest death tip his hour-gfua ere
your sands of life are fairly run.

Wuaar Coxstitures Tavs Bravery.— The
Duke of Wellington seeing a man turn pale, as,
without moving a muscle, he marched up to a
battery, remarked : “ That is a brave man; he
knows his danger, and {aces it.” The bravest
men have ever been those of a high-toned, fine-
ly-organized temperament, and therefore of an
acutely nervous stracture ; Cwcsar, Bonaparte,
Washington, and all men of great purpose and
daring, were ‘of this nervous temperament. The
man who delights in scenes of bloodshed, and
‘is utterlga unmindful and reckless of danger,
cannot be called the brave man, Iis courage
is merely that of the brute, without reason or

fell hand of disease in a foreign land—an

judgment,

GREAT BRITAIN AND THE UNITED STATES.

The subject of most immediate interest to
this country, referred to in the speech from the
Throne, recently delivered to the British Par-
liament, and subsequently alluded to in the
course of the debate on the address, is the con-
troveray batween Great Britain and the United
States in regard to Central America. The
clausa in the speech relating to this subject is
a3 follows :

“ Her Majesty commands us to inform yon
that she has been engaged in negotiations with
the Government of the United States, and also
with the Government of Honduras, which she
trusts will be successful in removing all cause
of misunderstanding with respect to Central
America,

In the course of the spirited discussion on
the speech (in which, althouzh the Palmersion
Administration achieved an apparent victory,
the combined strength of the opposition and
their temper were strengly manifested) the
Earl of Darby took occasion to convey an in-
direct censare on the Government, for their
management of the negotiations with this
country.

Lord Derby said: There is another point,
which I trust is on the eve of satisfactory solu-
tion ; 1 mean our differences with the (Tnited
States in regard to Central Amarics. Beyond
the honorable engagements that we have un-
taken towards certain Indian tribes, wa have
few intereats peculiarly our own to maintain in
that quarter of the globe. It is, however, a
matter of importance to a preat commercia!
people like this, and also to the world at large,

that the neutrality of the line of commuuics
tion acrcss thé Isthmus of Panama shonld ba
faithfully preserved. Our only interest in that

respect 18, that the route may not be placed in
the hands of a Power capable of exercising
controlling influence over our commerce, and
I shall view any sacrifice of the islands and
territory which we may make in that region,
provided they are intrusted to a Power ade.
quate to prevent them from becoming the re
sort of lawless and disreputable characters,
but still not adequate to exercise a controlling
influence there to the prejudice of our inter-
ests, as fully compensated for by the atiain-
ment of the other objects involved in such a
general arrangement. But I wich to know in
what position we shall stand in the possible,
though perhaps not very probable, evant of the
Senate of the United States refusing to ratify
the treaty. In that case, shall we not have
surrendered Ruatan and the adjacent territory,
withont securing a guarantee on the part of
the United States for the neutrality of the pas.
sage across the Isthmus? I hope that we
shall not be told that the two engagements
stand and fall together; that we shall not he
bound by the one treaty, without having the

equivalent advantage of the other; that tho
two will, in fact, form part of one general ar-
rangement, to the whole of which the 1Tnited

States will be equally

The Earl of Claren
statement :

“With respect to the negotiations with tha
United States and Honduras, | think the nobla
Farl has rather over-stated the difficnities which
may lie in the way of a thorourh settlement of
the matters in dispute. There is no reason to
doubt that the objects of the treaties into which
we have entered will be realized, and that they
will fulfil all those points to which the noble
Earl has directed your attention. Your lord.
ships will find that all those engagements which

J}!edged with ourselves."
on, in reply, made this

we are bound in homor to maintain will ba
maintained, while all the rights of tarritery
S ELNE N - SRS R ———— ] | . -~ o . .

connecled with each other. The treaiy w °
I.l?e United States has merely reference 1o the
dispute that haa arisen with respect to the pro

tection of the Mosquito territory. With refur.
ence to Ruatan, which was supposed to helons
to Honduras, we bave made that island over in
such a way as that it shall be under the sover
eignty of Honduras, There is now a proposal

for the comstruction of a railroad over these
territories ; ard this, I believe, will be found 1o
be the right and practical mode of establishing
a communication batween the two oceans. Un
both sides of the Isthmus, there are masnificent

harbors; and no doubt all the Powers of the
world, who would avail themselves of this means
of communication, would have taken exceptions
to any arrangement by which an island almont
at the entrance of it should have been left in
the handa of any cne Power. It has bLeen
placed under the suzerainty of Honduras, with
out Ler having the power of giving it up to any
other Government, 1 believe, therefore, that
these treaties will be found fully to answer the
purpose which the Governments of Fugland
and the United States had in view, and that
they will have the effect of preventing any
future misunderstandings between the two
countries on this question. I will only further

add on this point, that I agree with the noble
Earl oppogite, that we have no interest what

ever in Central America, beyond that of poa
| sesging & free transit across the Isthimus: and
I cannot see any reason why upon that ques

tion there should in future arize any difficulty
between us and the United States.”

In the House of Commons, the fullowing
remarks were made on the subject :

“Mr. Gladstone. The Central American
question was one of those difficulties which du
ring last summer were upon the hands of the
Government, which have never been wanting
since the conclusion of pence, and of which |
am afraid it is impossible to furetell the termi-
nation. We have eeen in the newspapers an
arrangement, which I think a fair one; but 1
must eay, (though it is no fuclt in my eyes,)
it gives a sanction to the opinion that it was
based upon concessions to America which pre-
viously we had unhappily refused. The point
upon which American opinion and argument
ran highest related to Ruatan, That has been
conceded. In my opinion, it was wise and just
to give it up. Still, I think there is & great
constitutional question involved in the surren.
der, about which we ought to have had some
information, and which we are still entitled to
ask for.

“Lord J. Russell. With respect to Central
America, I am glad to see the course which
tha Goversment have taken. The phantom
King of Mesquito may, I hope, be said to have
dizappeared, and we shall run no risk of being
involved with that great Republic (the United

| Biates) in any difference concerning the vari

ous tribes occupying Central America, who sra
none of them worth the lives of five thousand
British or Americans,”

Lord Palmerston thus replied to Mr. Glad-

stone : i

“My right honorable friend doubts whether

we are justified in having concluded a treaty

with the United States, the result of which is

the cession of the island of Ruatan. e does

not attach any value to that island. THe thinka

the cession a right one, but he doubts the power

of the Crown to cede it without the congent ol

Parliament. As far as I am informed, thers
is no distinction between giving up territory
by negotiation and by cession. The Crown
can make any cession it is advised to make,
but those who give that advice are of course
subject to the approbation or disapprobation of
Parliament. We cannot enter upon the sub-
ject, because the treaties are under the conaid-

eration of the Senate of the United States,
which is the ratifying Power; and until they
are ratified, they are not binding upon either

party. They are not mentioned in the apeech

ag treaties, but as negotiations ; and until the
decision of the United States hes been declared,
it would not be consistent with the ususl eourse
to lay the conventions, or the correspondence
which led to those conventions, before Parlia-
men“”

It ia true that these speeches were delivered

in ignorance of the probable refusal of the Uni-

ted Btates Senate to ratify the treaty: but it is

clearly to be inferred from them, that it is nei-

ther the intention of the Government nor the

desire of the people of Great Britain to assert

any claim to interference in Central America ;
aud that they only require the guarantee of a

free passage across Central America, from

ocean to otean, Nothing can be more gonci |-




